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same John Harris Cruger who'd talked to Stedman and me at the
home of Ambrose Serle on that hot September night, five years before
when the rebels had fled from New York City.
" God bless my soul," Cruger cried " Seaton WiswelTs son ! You
rode out to Kip's Bay with me from Ambrose Serle's."
" Yes, sir," I said. " Stedman and I. I hope you found your house
undisturbed."
A queer glint seemed to flicker in Cfuger's eyes, and then for a
moment to fix itself as if for that moment it froze. " You didn't hear
about my family I Haven't you seen Stedman ? "
" No, sir."
" Stedman's commissary general of Cornwallis's army," Cruger said.
" The rebels raided my home in Bloomingdale, burned the house,
killed the children of two servants and drove my mother-in-law, my
wife and all her sisters into the brush in their night-clothes on a cold
winter night" He spoke without much emotion, as he might have
discussed a long stretch of bad weather, but I understood why his
fighting had stirred the admiration of McGillivray and his Creeks and
Cherokees.
I explained the reason for our lack of knowledge by telling him
how BueH and I had gone to England and France, how Germaine had
sent us to report on the Convention Army, and how we'd had to go
to Cumberland Gap by the Wilderness Road in order to get away
from* the rebels.
" Good I " Cruger said. " I've wanted information about that
road for a long time. Were the rebels fighting as far inland as that ? "
" No, sir, but we had news of fighting south of the mountains."
" Did you pick up any news on the Wilderness Road ? "
" We picked up a boy that escaped from Lee's dragoons at Altama-
haw Ford, and we heard about Guildford Court House "
" Altamahaw Ford ? Just what was that ? "
" That was three months ago, sir. Three hundred and seventy
Loyalists got together to join Cornwallis. They mistook Lee's rebel
dragoons for an escort from Tarleton's cavalry ; and before they knew
what had happened, Lee's men had killed all but four of 'em."
" Can't afford to make mistakes like that," Cruger said. " Who
else was travelling on the Road ? "
te Loyalists, sir. It's fairly crawling with Loyalists, all heading for
Kentucky. Some are going because Cornwallis deserted 'em ; some
because they can't stand Congress any more."
" What's happening between here and the Gap ? " Cruger asked,
" We came across the Great Smokies with Alexander McGillivray
and some Gherokees," I told him. " We saw nobody but Cherokees.
They hate the rebels. They told us no messengers had got through to-